PART in: 1763
what was generally right was so minute, that having observed
at one of the stages that I ostentatiously gave a shilling to the
coachman, when the custom was for each passenger to give
only sixpence, he took me aside and scolded me, saying that
what I had done would make the coachman dissatisfied with
all the rest of the passengers, who gave him no more than his
due. This was a just reprimand; for in whatever way a man
may indulge his generosity or his vanity in spending his
money, for the sake of others he ought not to raise the price
of any article for which there is a constant demand.
Having stopped a night at Colchester, Johnson talked of
that town with veneration, for having stood a siege for
Charles the First. The Dutchman alone now remained with
us. He spoke English tolerably well; and thinking to recom-
mend himself to us by expatiating on the superiority of the
criminal jurisprudence of this country over that of Holland,
he inveighed against the barbarity of putting an accused per-
son to the torture, in order to force a confession. But John-
son was as ready for this, as for the Inquisition. 'Why, Sir,
you do not, I find, understand the law of your own country.
The torture in Holland is considered as a favour to an ac-
cused person; for no man is put to the torture there, unless
there is as much evidence against him as would amount to
conviction in England. An accused person among you, there-
fore, has one chance more to escape punishment, than those
who are tried among us.'
At supper this night he talked of good eating with un-
common satisfaction. 'Some people (said he,) have a foolish
way of not minding, or pretending not to mind, what they
eat. For my part, I mind my belly very studiously, and very
carefully; for I look upon it, that he who does not mind his
belly will hardly mind anything else.' He now appeared to
me Jean Bull philosophe, and he was, for the moment, not
only serious but vehement. Yet I have heard him, upon other
occasions, talk with great contempt of people who were
anxious to gratify their palates; and the 2o6th number of his
Rambler is a masterly essay against gulosity. His practice,
indeed, I must acknowledge, may be considered as casting
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